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By Robert Rudd Whiting.

&4 ONE of this mental suggestior
N business for mine," sald the

Boss Plumber decldedly, “'Still,
1 don't know as I
really  ought to
haveany klekcom-
ing. It brought
me a nlee, fat job
last week,
“Queer
over in
Not  quite queer
enough to bhe a
college  professor
or In
hut  goes  jn for
suggestion, mental

Jersey.

telepathy, hology, gryvsipelas
and all that sort of stufl,
a lot about this suggestion bug
I was on the joh over there

“It that he'd  got
over the cost of coal and wood, and got
the hunch that If he could once get his
mind really convinced of the fact that
ft was nice and warm when the ther-
mometer was down helow freezing It
might heip out

“He got an artist friend to paint the
portrait of a niee little fire on a
back drop for him, and hung it up in
the fireplace fust to lelp him concen-
trate.

Say, it worked fine. When he really
got his mind set on it he didn’t have
any woond at all, and he only
had to burn one-third as much coal in
the cellar furnnce

“All fine and dandy

pss

while

SeOMme worrving

COZN

1o use

But the trouble

with those kind of guys is that they
never know when to let well enough
alone. Nothing would do but whut he

had to figure out some sort of a scheme
wherehy he could heat the whole house

“Fnally he thought he'd hit upon it
He bought a moving pleture machine,
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Can This Be True?

It's Just as the Plumber Told It
and It Goes in for Mental Stunts

old guy'!

an asylum, |

e told me |
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hung a sheet In place of a bhack drop

;am‘l threw moving pletures on it of a
roaring wood blaze

' SERor the first few davs he kept a
Httle fire golng In the furnace just 'o

i)wlp out in case something should dis-
; mind, but giained
{runllll»-n«'v and got that hot staff [magi-
nation of hls really working on it, he

able to heat the whole blooming
attie, all by sug-

tract his when he

| was
house from cellar to
gestion,

*Why, sometimes when his hraln was
frosh and hadn't anyvthing else to
worry him, he used to have to take up
the evening paper and read the Presl-
dent's message to Congress for that day
just his mind off the fire and
give the house a chance to cool off.

‘One evening argold rriend he hadn't
seen for thirteen yvears dropped in, For
geemed almost frozen and
complained that the house was like an/

e

to take

awl

ice hox, Buat just as soon as the old
goezer Ll shot a littla heat cvnguvl-i
tion into him by mental telepathy he |

began o thaw out and get comfortable,
“\Well, they wers sitting there in front
of the roaring moving pleture, talking|
aver old enllegs days (don't you r'nnwm-]
her the time, Jim, you put the cow In
the bhelfry?), when the visitor
witiiont thinking threw a lighted match
the firepluce
moment later the gheet
ablaze, and—made [t doubly warm,
ghould think? Not on your life!
“\When that poor old codger saw his
pet mind-contentrator all ablaze his one |
hest thought was that his nice, warm|
firs was going up in flames. The \'m'_\"
suggestion of [t causad a f)-degree drop
in the temperature and the bursting of
frozen water pipes throughout the houge
sounded as . somebody was fetting off
firecrackers, King's size, all in a bunch
“That's how I happened to be called
"

chapel

into
“Say, a was
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. Players of

No. 31.—Maxine Elliott.
ANINY ELLIOTT, who recently
M 1ot her second hushand and ac-
quired her first theatre, was horn
in Rockland, Me.,
in 18711, her real
name being Jessia
Dermot, he
daughter of Thom
as Dermott, a sea-
captain, she passed
part of her early
girlhond In a voy-
age to South Am-
erlca and Spain,
previous to which,
= however, she coti-
MAXINE ELLIOTT pleted her
dayvs at the Notre Dame Academy,
Roxbury, Mass. Upon her resalve to fols
low a stage career she came to New York
in 188, and made her debut at Palmer's
Theatre on Nov. 10 in the support of E. 8,
Willard, this also being the occasion of
this actor's first appearance before an
American audience. Miss Ellfott's first
part was Fellela Umfraville In "“The
Middleman,’” and among her other roles
in the Willard repertoire were Virginia
Fleatwood in "John Needham's Double,”
Mary In Ol Soldlers.' Beatrice Sel-
wyn In “A Fool's Paradise,”” Lady Eve
Asgarby In “Judah" and Lady Gilding
in “'The Professor's Love Story."
After three seasons !n Mr. Willard's
support, Miss Eliiott spent practically
an entire season at the American Thea-

—

school

tre, where on Sept. 18, 1802, sha was
Violet Waoodmere, in “The Prodigal |

Daughter:”” on Dec. 23, she was Cora,
In “The Vovage of Suzette,” and on
May M, 184, she was Kate Malcolm, in
Stster Mary." In the fall of 184 she
piarted out as leading woman with Rose
Coghlan, being cast for the following
parts: Dora, In "Diplomacy,” Mrs, Al-
lenby, In “A Woman of No Linport-
ance;" Harkaway, in *'London
Assurance;"” the Baroness do
Yere, In “To Nemesls,” and Alice Var-
ney, in “Forget-Me-Not.,"  After half a
Eeason in the Coghlan surroundings,
Miss Elliott  joined  Augustin  Daly's
Company on Jan. 15 185, remaining

—— - —

Grace

la Bru-|

with this organization juet exactly a|
| vear, during which time she gained an
[invaluable amount of experlence (n th!

following rolea: Omaya, In "The Heart |

of Ruby," Katrina, in “The Orient kx-|
press;” Sylvia, in “The Two Gentle- |

men of Verona,” Oriana Dangery, mi

“Nancy and Co.;" Alma Brinton, in "A |

Bundle of Lies,” Volante, in "“The

Honeymoon,” Hermia, In “A Midsum-
mer Night's Dream;” Seba Barth, In
“The Transit of Leo" Olivia, In
“Twelfth Night,” and the Widow Stev.
enson, in “The Two Escutcheons,” cer-
tainly a year's brilllant record. $he
went to London with this company in
189, making her debut at Daly's Thea-
tre, on July 2, in "The Two Gentlemen
of Verona," appearing the week follow-
ing in "A Midsummer Night's Dream ")

Miss Ellfott, in"the spring of 1596, was |
seen at the Fifth' Avenue Theatra as |

Eleanor Cuthbert In "A House of
+Cards,” and that summer she went to
San Francisco and shared with nlanrhe;
lates the leading roles with the Fraw- |
ley Stock Company. It was during this
engagement that she met Nat C. Good-
win, who was embarking upon an Aus-
| tralian tour, and he promptly engaged
| her as his principal support in the antip-

odes, The Goodwin-Elllott combination
lasted until the spring of 1003, dunngl
| which time she played the follnnv(n;ri
]pnr(s; Margaret Ruthven In “A Gilded
| Fool” and Kate Vernon in “In Mis-
| soura,” 1808, Beatrice Carew iIn "An
‘.-\mnrlrnn Citizen,” 1997, Alice Adams

In “Nathan fiaie,” IS8 Mre. Weston in
“The Cowhoy and the Lady," 1399; Phyl- |
Ilts Erlegon in “When We Were Twenty-
one, " 1%0; Portia in “The Merchant of
Venlee,'" 1901, and Sally Sartoris In “The
Altar of Friendship,' 1002,

The season of 193-'04 Miss Elliott made
her debut as a star In “"Her Own Way,"
which lasted her two geasons, and then
came an equal length of time In "Her
Great Mateh, 8She began the season

of 107-08 In “Under the Greenwood
Tree,” afterward producing “‘Myself-
Bettina” on tour. She hegan the pres-

‘e:n season In the latter piece, and Dec,
30, 1008, she opened Maxine Elllott's The-
atre in “The Chaperon,” heing the head
and moving spirit of the new play-
house which bears her nathe, l
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HELP!
IT'S RUNMING UP
C( ME FooT, 0n! QK ! M
BEING HELD,

CAUGHT A MOUSE
THE HALL

Puppy
OuT 1IN

OH! GOLLY)
WONT YOou GETY
IT, FOR THIS

A —Remarkable Case,

E BEGAN after the usual form, to
H " “
“I have a little boy at home

who''——

They interrupted him after much the
usual form, to wit |

“Pardon me, old man. T must be going
along. Sorry I can't walit, but I'm due
at the office.”

“Just a minute,” he urged, button-
holing the two nearest, "It won't take
me a minute”

They s ghed and resigned themeselyes

“All 1 want to say,” he went on, “is
that 1 have a littlie boy at home who
never sald a bright thing in his life.”

They grasped his hands with a thank-
fulness that could find no expression In
words, ana then he added

Fat Foods an
By Dr. L.

d Their Uses.

F. Bryson.

T is impossible to say what w

only way s

appear

to experiment,

eventually When

a general favorite among children,
do harm.

whole lightly seasoned with

commonplace

and strange will often Inspire respect and be recelved with delight. '

Children who scorn fat In the abstract seldom refuse a light,
made suet pudding. Toast and dripping Is a combination that has been known |
to charm when less humble fare ig declined,
equal parts of sugar and melted butter,
Giy

11l please in the way of fat food.
feeling sure that the right thing will
fat offends, something new

Toffee, whioh [8 a combination of
18 a highly nutritious substance that is
en at the end of a meal, it can seldom

Kaqual parts of chopped fat meat, lean meat, and bread crumbs, the
pepper and salt
make an agreeable filling for sandwic

and a dash of powdered eugar,
hes that are often acceptable to those

“He's too small. e can't talk yet,” | who iusist that they do not like fat.—Harper's Bazar. £

The !

well- |

Wonders of Science.

6 N THIS compartment, ladies and
| 1 gents,’

sald the dlma museum
lecturer, "Is a fine specimen of
the wonderful animal known as the ar-
madillo, T eall your attentlon particu-
larly to its hard, horny epldermls, or
taore properly Its shell, which is fnvul-
The armadilio, when pursued
[by an  enemy, Immediately doubles
itself up Into the form of a perfect
spliere, every square Inch of which Is
protected hy {ts armor, in which shape,
ladles and gents, it was used by the
cave man, or prehistorle progenitor of
our race, in playing the game of bhase-
ball. Pass on now to the next cage,
which containg the celebrated ornithor-
hynchus, the missing link between the
bird and the beast,”—Chicago Tribune,

nerahle,
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John Falconer

‘Pahson Johnson % He Doan' Nevah Gamble % BY

Jus LOOK
ATDEM SINNIR
'oB€R DERE
SHOOTIN

Y I
IN AL MY LiFE }(g?:o e TADE YO
196 NEBRER FNoT out ‘08 YO FIVE
A—D PocKeT PARSON PARSQN
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The Witching Hour |

! Rule This Romance
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1008, by Augustus Thomas,)

(Copyright.
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Great Story
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By Augustus Thoma

lay

"“There's one somewiat llke It n a|which his thumb picked out the points.  bachelor's life.”

chateau in Tours,' the boy confeued;‘

STYNOPSIS OF PRECBDING INSTALMENT. | “it's protty hard, mother, to be entirely

Jack Brookfield, a Loulsville, Ky, ‘
bler, gives a Lox party at the opera. Hls
vests are his sister, Mrs. Campbell, and
gu daughter \lola,

Mrs. Whl;mle and her son Ciay (who loves

Viola) and Frank Hardmuth, a local lawyer.
ardmuth proposes to Viola and Is snubbed,
rookfleld becomes aware of a subtle power

e possesses whereby he can Influence the
gaze of others
terested In Justice Prentice, who Is a tran.
plent visttor in Loulsville. A supper at Brook-
fleld's house follows the opera, Lew Ellinger,
an old man-about-town, {8 one of the guests.
He goes to the dining-room ahead of the rest

to ask the colored butler Harvey for a drink. '

CHAPTER II

(Continued.)

A Supper Party.

HETHER It was thes recollection
w of this permanent and enforced
separation or his fallure to take
the glass of water Harvey handed him,
there cama Into Ellinger's eyes a gentle
molsture, He removed It with a need-
fessly sheer handkerchlef which he
ZLund In his left cuff after a fluttering
search elsewhere.
Elllnger heard himself Inquired for

in the next room. There waa the hum  between Hardmu‘h and her son, and  tangible or

of women's voices mingling with the
deeper tones of the men, and he had
just time to meat the party at the door-
way. With a faclle mendacity that de-
celved nobody, Lew sald:

“I've Inspected everything, Jack, and
t's perfect. Ladles, we are to be con-
gratulated.”

“What a beautiful room!" Helen ex-
elaimed, as they entered the dining-

room,
Brookfield deferred t%e ¢.mpliment to
her scn.
"Youra?' Mry, Whipple eselalmed,
"Way, Clay, deasl

his former sweetheart, |

He sees and |s strangely in. |

original.” Then Jack came to his as-|
| sistance.

. "Clay's problom here was to follow
thls Touraine modal, without the helght |
of the orlginal, and not have the room
seem squat. I thinik he answered #t by |
the refinement and number of the cross- |
beams, but however e dld it he an-
swered it satisfactorily, and that's suf- |
|ficlent success for a brofler.'” |

Hardmuth's laugh, which le offered
As a recognitlon of Jack's pleasantry, |
was a too rasping enforcement of f{t,
and turned an Intended complinment Into
seeming crltlelsm, Clay frowned petu-
llantly, but Brookfleld, with a counter-
| polnting tact which was a marked posg-
| sesslon of his, continued:

"And I'm golnk to put the Alatin- |
gulshed architect on my right," i
| “Not Helen?" his sister Inquired,

“I want Helen where I can look at
‘hor," And Brookfleld cast an explana-
| tory glance toward the voy that would
have revealad the sliuation to a mother
much leas Intaitive than Helen Whip-
| ple, who already dlvined the rivalry

:wu grateful for Jack's sympathy, '
| “We're seven, aren't we?"' Jack hur-
Iriad on,

| “We-ars-seven' Lew reclled, |n|
fabored repetition, with mildiy literary |
lenjoyment of posstble quotation, |

And meven Into sixty goes elght times
land a aalf,” Brookfleld sald, Indloating |
the
drew out his watch,

“Into sixty?' Mrs. Campbell asked.
Bhe always needed a guldebook when
conversing with her brother, who was
went te tease her, Ignoring her quess

"Assume that I'm standing at twelve
o'clock, Clay will sit eight minutes to
my right, you will be two minutes of
two, dear Alice, and Mr. Elllnger will
be three-three. Helen, will you take that !
chalr near five o'clock? Mr. Hardmuth
will sit at seven, and that leaves Viola
between Mr, Hardmuth and Clay, at|
about two minutes of nine."

“Well, what do you think of that?"
Ellinger beamed, In medlocre admira-
tion, as he found his chalr between the
two older women, “Isn't that just 1Iko,
him?" '

Helen remembered that It was,

"As llke him as twb peas' Ellinger
rambled on, Inconsequantly. “Jack
turns overything into a diagram. I
saw him draw an after-dinner speech
once on a table-cloth, Yes, sir—draw
it, and it was a blamed good speech— !
but to look at {t—reminded me of a|
dog's pedigres exactly.”

Helen would have underatood the dia-

| gram quite as clearly as sha understood I

Lew's similes, but she recallied without |
assistance that sculptor-llke quality In
Jack of mentally nmeeing all things, |
Intangible, In uuomotrla'
plan.

“He means one of the tragedles,'
Ellinger stage whispered to Helen, In
mock consolation.

“Exactly,"” added Hardmuth, from
her left. “That tragedy po%e of Mr.
Brookfleld's 18 what men In my busi-
ness call an ‘alivf.'*

“And may T ask, Mr. Hardmuth, what
men [n your business do?"

“Men In s business are the awful

| prosecuting attorneys of this country,"

Ellinger answered, warningly.

“You ses the beauty of my method, |
Mre. Whipple,” Jack remarked, sagely, |

‘Seating you between Mr. Hardmuth
and a questionable person llke Mr. El-
Iinger Is what I call ‘tempering justice
with merey.' "

“Do you understand what they're talk-

ing about?’ Viola's mother asked,
helplessiy.

I try not to,'” Helen answered, smil-
Ing at Jack's metaphor,

‘"Hera's something, my dear alstar,
really addressed to your comprehen-
slon.'" And Brookfisld Indicated the cup

Harvey had just put on Mrs. Campbell's |

plate,

"I think {t's gumbo,” Elllnger whia-!

000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000

permeating good-nature was the com-
pensation and perhaps the product of
its dulness.

Helen remembered Lew Ellinger {n his
early forties, more than twenty years
before, when the hair, now white, car-
rled only a tinge of gray at the tem-
ples and the short mustache was black.
She remembered his clothes. That had
been an epoch of wide brald and silk
facings In men's wardrobes.
membered belng told that (t was
point of pride with Lew never to be
seen without a fresh pink in his button-
hole. He was wearing a pink to-night.
The volce had been mellow (n those
days. It was now almost demorallzing
in Its suggestion of creature comforts,
in its muffied, olly and smoky famil.
larity.

Helen recalled Ellinger's
of that olden time—‘'a perfect
man, rellably punectillous in all elrcum-
stances as long as a lady did
‘mrxet herself''—despite which reassure-
{ment from the passing blographer
| grandma had not permitted mother to
l‘o driving with Mr. Ellinger. And here
he was to-night, smiling to Helen her-
| self In quite dlsappointing harmless-
ness, his glowing face with its keen lit-

“This affectation nf density concarn- | perad to Helen—"chicken gumbo strained | {1a eves of blue presenting all the colors

ing the place of honor doesn't decelve |
you and me, Miss Vliola, does {2
Hardmuth asked, as they sat down
“Wae know It's to the right
lady."

“Uncle Jack selected Mra. Whipple |
Mr, Ellinger's at her right,” she re-

pHed.

-this old darky beats the world at ¢
Just snough of everything-—-taste (t-sae,
Notiea how you get the clilcken and the

of the|celery and the pepper and the gumbo||ald hold agajn of (te me
| and the sait and the consomme, each

one answerin' like a | call in a Blhle

outline of the round table as he|as the lady to #it opposite him, and|class—aln't It perfect?”

Ellinger's voice seemed to fit In with
the half-light of the room, the 0ld finish

of an American flag
| Through the
attention Helen

mist of her wandering

retrieved his volee and

SEARe

—And then he varnishes the nside

of the tomato with hot paraffin, lets it
| cool, and puts the ice ‘am and the
| muskmelon Inside of it,”" Ellinger was
| saying.

“There's no lady opposite me, Viola,"|of the furniture and the Ivory tint of | Was he stlll talking of Harvey?

her upole corrected; ‘‘our dlsposition of [ the dollies, It was the voice of a vin- |

saven leaves that a vacant apot, as you

tage—a volce that could have lssued

“And how long have you known him,
Mr Ellinger?’ Helen reconnoitred

on, be 0xed his look oa the Lial ever 'eee. 1t symboliaes the Wegedy of & Wﬁﬂﬂ:‘l}ljﬂ.iﬂ“hﬂvm' “Why, he cooked for Jack's father,”

S

reputation !
gentle- |

not |

Mind vs. Crime
One Man’s Power

SXexexexexe

Harvey, of courss,

“Doesn’t it seem good to you, Mrs.
Whipple, to get back to Kentucky and
luume real cooking?"'

“It's wonderfully restful to be in the
old home again."

“But the cooking?' Ellinger pleaded.

“Philadelphia has some pride In that
| fleld.”

“I know 1t," Ellinger admlitted. *I

Sha re. |Temember eating my first oyster crabs |

Newbuig In a little red brick hotel—the
lold Belleville.”

“Bellevue,” Helen corrected.

"I meant Bellevue" And once more
Lew's memory led him to revel in the

| description of a menu, this time the one |

that had framed
crabs,

A term of special succulent stress
{caught the ear of Mrs. Campbell, Lew's
other neighbor, and drew from her an
Inquiry. Mrs. Campbell's sympathy with
the gastronomlc tastes of the old sport
was less felgned than Helen's, and Lew
| again the of the connoisseur

! m banquet he spread
nin the vanished room
I hostelry
)f tarrapin and
rved them, Ellinger

y of the amateur,

the hallowed baby

ough the o
plover, as Harve)

sometinies to « more frequently to
his throaty tones caressingly Iu
ating his theme, and convinclng al
the lea wLguinary that the

o 1 s repast was the
} ! as g e
expladied holding the plover's
1 ts bl and nipping

' Y the papes

tration of this In

I ¢ lusetous though

n that was an
fable part of 11, sent lttle shivers
over Viola's s iders Ellinger, tem
porarily estopped of speech, pointed to
the girl's face, tensely awry In mimetic
contemplation of hisg own, and the gen-
ernl laugh releansed her from her auto-

L} nosls
kL (To Be Contlnued.) -
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- O matter how
N thomug L 1y
/ awoman

may have reduced
her hushand to
sibjection,
aates to have It
sald of her that
er—well, that she

CLRRENCE L CULLEN

she

‘'she  wears the'-
wears 'em.

If the suffragists ever should win out,
can’'t you see those "“Votes for Women"
badges changed to read, “Gloats for
| Women,"

Yes, Vashtl, women ara great defend-

ers of and boosters for the!r sex. That's |

the reason why so many of them are
now gending boxes of cholee cut rlowers
to a Jalled wife-beater In 8t. Louis,
One reason why some women are so
fond of the moving picture shous s
that amid the encireling gloaming
they have a chance to get at and use

the powder rag, which s kept next

the bank roll. (You have two guessas
as to where that is.)

A sculptor of our acqualntance, who
is engaged upon a statuette (a nude) to
be called “Hate,” frequently plays poker
in & woman's game. He |8 s’d.\lm: the
facial expressions of the women
losa when they are looking at
women who win,

You don't need to keep a parrot In the
flat when your wife, who ls studying

who
the

French, learns how to say “tres bien' |
and “toujours’” and “volla™ and a few

little things llke those,

One of the adduced why a
Minneapolls woman I8 suing her hus-
band for a separation 18 that, instead of
ahlrping to her or playing with the cat,
he spends his evenings reading Gibbon's
“Decline and Fall of the Roman Em-
pire’ Aonther abysmal brute re-
vealed In hig sin!
| If consistency's a jewel and all like
that, why 18 it that 80 many women
anti-vivisectionists wear dead birds
on their hats?

reasons

Meditations
of a Married Man

By Clarence L. Cullen.
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| No man ever kicks again about the

higli-heoled shoes his wife wears after
he has seen ler on a pair of so-
termed “common-sense’’ shoes,

What's  the exact percentage of

women who would start for the theatre
without thelr belts or with thelr placke

ets unhooked if their hushands weren't
lon the job to remind them of these
things?

Would  Mare Antony, for love of

! Cleopatra, have bid “Rome In Tiber melt

and the wide arch of the rang'd Em-
pive (all” {f Cleopatra had been {n the
[labit of harping upon tlie minute de-
tulls of her indigestion?

Would Paris have “scaled Iium's

walls" to kidnap Helen of Troy if he
Chad ever seen her take a cold pork
chop out of the ice boxr and cat it
bwhile holding it in her hands?
Waould Romeo have risked banishment,
"the hooby hateh and the demnition bowe
wows In general for Juliet had he ever
caught her vaselining her nose for a
coldin the head?

A woman whose husband s niggardly
with his compliments would rather have
Him o say, “You are looking mighty ate-
tractive to-night, my dear,” than to
have him glve her a § note—nearly,

When, upon coming home pretty late,
vou stake your wife to an unusually af-
fectionnto caress, she is llable to suse
pect that you're doing it to atone to
vourselt and to her for the gullt of &
sin-submerged soul
Pamiliar  guotation  (usually accoms
panied by obligato of sobs); "“Well, when
I'm dead and gone you'll"—&e., &ec.

Some women are so sengitive about
their age that they won't even ac-
[ knowledge that they remember the
Lantique period (fully ten years ago)
[when the sex abandoned round gar-
ters for hose supporters.

When o man hears a woman say (as a

|good many of them do say), "'Sakes

1:’!“\'0, but If T were only & man wouldn't
I know how to go about it to have fun,
1!hnugh." ha just wonders and wonders

|and wonders what she can mean.

| 4
\
|

-

By

The italicized

e

My “Cycle of Readings,”

Count Tolstoy.

—— Translated by Herman Bernstein, ==
(Copyrighted by the Press Publishing Company, the New

York World, 1008.)

(Copyrighted by Herman Bernsteln.)

paragraphs are (Count Tolstoy’s

original comments on the subject.

Eff
00D life may be attained only
plication and constant effort.

G

ort. ;

HE kingdom of Heaven suffereth violence, and the vio-
I lent take it by force.—St. Matthew, xi,, 12,

through close ap-
FEB.
17.

a consequential ful-

filment of small duties as for an herolc act.—~Rousseau,

J UST as much power i{s necessary for
THE man who, while walking along
road of virtue because he doubts.

tollows {t.—Chinese Buddhlsm.

a difficult road, is doubting whether he

will be able to continue to go to his destination s llke the man who knows
where virtue i{s and yet doubts its truthfulness. He cannot follow along the

Doubts will exist as long as we lve in this world, but we should strive along
the road of virtue llke & man who sees on his way a path along an abyss and he

BK and it shall be given you, seek
A opened unto you.

and ye shall find, knock and # shall be

For every one that asketh recelveth, and he that seeketh findeth, and te
him that knocketh it shall be opened.—S8t. Matthew, vii,, 7-8.

comes the most joyous.

RY to lead the life most conformable to virtue, said Pythagoras. Id.
maybe the most difficult, dut as you grow accustomed to {t it De=

I a blade shall ba sharp it 1s necessary

N order not to spill a full vessel it {8 necessary to hold it stralght. In arder thad

to sharpen {t.—Lao-Tse,
/

of God only by making an effort.

the work of God.

F you would have dlias perform the will of God. You can fulf} the wilh

Efort i rewarded not only dy joyous!

life, but the very effort makes you realize that you are participating 4m
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| May Manton’s Daily Fashions.

ILITARY coata
M are especially
liked by thg

young girls, They are
sultable, and the sug«
gestion of the military
i{s always sure to be ap=
preclated. This pattern
can be made with the
high neck and ocollar
{llustrated or can hs
cut to form a V-shaped
the Iatter
case it {3 designed to
be closed with buttons
loops, but
mada In the mora pe-

neck. In

and when

vere manner the edgus

are hrought together
and held Invisibly by
hooks and eyes, Trim-

ming of brald s appro-
priate but not obliga-

tory. The coat Is weil

adapted to the sult aad
to the general wrap.
The quantity of ma-
terial required for tha
16-year size I3 413
yards 37, 23-3 yards 4
or 17-8 yards 62 mches

) ) with 7 yards of
I i / ‘,‘

. Pattern No. 69254 |y

I\ patiern No. 0334 1

Misses' Military Coat—Pattern No 6254 14 and 18 years of age.
| o _ ‘ e
| Call or send by all to TEHE EVENING WORLD MAY MAN-
' ":: TON FASHION BUREAU, No, 131 East Twenty-third street, New
’ Obtaln York. Send 10 cents In coln or stamps for each pattern ordered.
: These IMPORTANT ~Writa your name and address piainly, and al-

Patterns, ways specily size wanted
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